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#o, when T hear a shallow dandy boast

(lii ‘the long ear that murks the brother
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What precious favors ladies’ lips have lost,
To his sdvantage, I suspect at once, '

The fellow’s lying, that the dog alone, -

Faough for him, has kissed the Blarney stoue.

When some fine lady,—ready to defame
An absent beauty, with as gweot & grace,—
.With seeming rapture greets a hated name,
And lauds her rival to her wondering fuce,
Kveu Charity berself ean't help but own,
Bome women, too, have kissed the Blamey
stone,

When the false pastor, from his fainting flock
Withholds the bread of Life—the Gospel
© O news,
To give them dainty words, lest be should
shock
The fragile fabrie of the paying pews,—
Who but must feel, the man, to grace un-
koown,
Has kissed,—not Calvary,—but the Blarney
Stone.

 Btlections.

MR AND MRBS. BEITYWINKLE.

—

“Will you stop that noise, children,'
suarled Mrs. Bettywinkle—certainly a very
quesr name, and we will venture to assert that
itis not legally upplicable to a single indivi
dual of the one mil]ilnn two hundred thousaud
inhabitants of Massachusetts; but we bave
chosen it because we do not wish to be perso-
ual, and because the hair is getting thin on
the summit of our cranium.

Mrs. Bettywinkle spoke in snappy, snarly
tones, something like the barking of a small
pappy, that has net the remotest intention of
biting anybody—in those high, sharp tones
which encourage children to disobey their pa-
rente wod toachers, and which are the capital
stock of tiie confirmed scold.

The children did not stop th ir noike; on the
eontrary, the din became more intense, and
Mrs. Betty winkle began to grow desperate.

“Will you stop that noise children? You
are encugh to try the patience of Job  Itis
one everlasting racket from morning till night.
I cun’t have m moment’'s peace of my life while
¥ou @re in the house, except when yon are
asleep. 1t is tip over the table, tip over the

bairs, tip over everything. It s run, stamp,
scremm, nod yell every moment of the time.
When you are not in one kind of mischief,
then you are in ano her.
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speak to those childrea?"’ _

“Stop your noise, children,' said Mr. Betty-
winkle, in a rather quiet tone, snd even with.
out raising his eyes frow the paper.

Though Mr. Bettywinkle was no magician,
and though there was not even auy “shoot’’
in his eye at the lime, bhis words wrought a
miraculous result. Johnuy's mouth closed as
tight as the shellsof an omr shreatened with
the knife, and Susie and my ied them-
selves to a picture bouk s y as though
order had always reigoed in Warsaw.

“I'nose children will be the death of me,"
sighed Mis. Bettywinkle.

*+ think not,’* replied her liege lord, with a
pleasant smile.

“They certainly will,"' persisted she. -

“Oh, no, I guess not,'’ souggested he. It
is your bed-time, children,”’ continued he,
turning o the little vnes.

**Lut e sit up a listle while longer, father!™

said Susie,
“*No, child, it is seven o'clock. Call Jenny

and 1ot her put Tommy to bed."

Susie called Jennie, snd all of them kissed
“pa’ and then kissed ‘‘ma’—the little tor-
ments—the murderers of her —the con-
spirators againat her piness—the imps that
promised to be the of her.

“Mammas's pet,” exclaimed she, as she lifted
little Tommy from the fluor, and printed some
sixtecn or twenty kisses upon his rosy cheek.

They were gone, and the sitting.room was
quiet as the vale of ruldlu It was o sweet
caltn —s blessed lull in the tempest—which in
a few moments elevated the spirit of the poor
mother above the cares sud trials, the din aud
uproar of this, to her, nolsy world. 8till the
memory of the coofusion that had reigned
during the preceding hour was upon her, it
wus that which made the quict of the present
so grateful to ber senses; for, ns De Quincy
truly says, bapppiness is ouly a comparative
state. N
«Thost children won't mind me, Mra.
Bettywinkle remarked, atter she had enjoyed
the caln repose for & short time.

“Wou't they?'

| hey pay no more attention to what I say
than if 1 did’n't epeak. They mind you the
instant you & L .

“They cught lo mind you' mildly sug
gosted {lr. Bettywinkle, Jowering his paper:
for after s moment's reflection, he had re-
solved to ventilate his theory to & prudent

! am almost dis- | extenk
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A correspondent from New Hampshire 2
Hon. Daniel Webster had an uae:izu o‘._.gl.d
Father Seatle, the minister of his boyhood,
which hus never been in print, and which is
todo good to be lost, It was customary then to
woit buckskin Lreeches in cool weather.  One
Sunday moruing.in the Autumn, Futher Searle
brought his down from the garret; but the
wasps had taken possession during the Sum-
mer, snd were having & nice time i them.
By dint of effort he got out the intruders and

“dressed for meeting. But while reading the

Scriptures to the congregution, he felt » dagger
trom one of the enraged small walsted follows,
and ]qud about the pulpit nl.ppl::: his
thighs. t the more he slapped around and
davced, the more they stung. The people
thought him crazy, snd were in commotion
what to do; but he explained the matter by
saying: “Brethren, don’t be alarmed. The
word of the Lord is in my mouth, but the
Devil is in my breeches!™
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CURIOUS OLD ENGLISH LAW.

Ax Ensten exchange savs:  What wounld be-
come of abuut one half of our. female popula-
tion were a law to be promulgated anything
like the following, passed by the English Par-
W ument in 1770, and which should be entitled:

A Law Against Obtaining Husbands under
False Pretences —That all women, of whatever
age, ravk, p ion, or degree—whether vir-
gia, maid, or widow—who shall, aftsr this
act, impose on, seduce, and betray into matri-
mony, any of His Mujesty's male subjects, b
virtus ol scents, paints, cosmetic washes, arti-
fivial tecth, false bair, Spanish wool, iron, iron
stays, bolstered hips, hoops or high-heeled
shoes. shall ineur the penalty of the law now
in force against witcheraft and like misde-
meanors; and the marriage, under such circum-
stances, upon conviction of the offending party,
sha!l be null and void.”"

SECRET OF BEING LOVED.

Winniax Wine's letter to his daughter, on
the *‘small sweet eourtesics of life,'’ cuniains »
rnuso trom which a deal of happiuess might

e learned. He writes: *'1 want fo tell you a
georet. 'The way to muke yoursell pleasing to
others is to show that you care for them. The
whole world is like the wmiller at Mansficld,
swho cared for nobody—no, not he—because
nobody cared for him."  And the whele world
will serve you so, if yon give them the same
cause. Let every one, therefore, see Lhat yuu
do care for them, by showing what Sterne so
happily calls ‘the small, sweet courtesies’ in
which there ig no parade; whose voice is too
still to tcase. and which manifest themselves
by tender and affectiovate Jooks and little kind
acts of attention, giving others the preference
in every little enjoyment at the table, in the
fields, walking, sitting or standing '’

diety 16 Regisid; N6 Bey. Mr: Spurgbsn s

ventilated biis opinfons respecting white ora-
vats and men;—“What 1 mean by & man, is
not & persont with & white oravat and & black
coat. No persons wear them but waiters at
funs, assistants in drapers’ shops, undertaker’s
men and ministers. 1 believe they are a badge
of servitude, What ] mean by & man is just
this: One who hae got @ thung in his heart and
means (o do i—if he smash the carth and shake the
heavens in doing ¥. ' ' )

A Womwn's Conrsazxcs or KvANGELICAL
Cunisrians.—Arrangements have been made
for holding a Conference of Christians from all
parts of the world, at Geneva, on the 2d of
next September, to ¢lose on_the 12th; and the
Rev. Dr. Merle D' Aubigne has written o letter
to the London News, giving the programme of
its prospective deliberations. It is expected
that all the prominent church questions of the
day will be fully and freely discussed by distin-
guished representatives of cifferent countries.
The action of this body will be looked for with
considernble inferest,

Aunws vor Carmonnia.—The United States
Government has sppropristed 2000 stand of
arms to the State of Californis, being the quota
to which she was entitled in former years, and
not applied for. The order was obtaived
through the exertions of Gen. Kibbe, on his
Inte visit to Washinglon. By the last stenmer
t'e requisition srrived, by virtue of which they
were turned over from the General to the State
Government aushorities.

Guassnorrzas.—The Grasshoppers are re.
ported to be causing much damage in various
sections of California. They are sald to be
committing sad ravages in Tulare Valley. The
Delta says one man declares that they bave
esen all his vegetables above groand, and
commenced digging his potatoes! Tbe I'etalu-
ma Argus says, we have them hers in Bouoma
County to such an extent, that they sre eating
up cverything that is green in Two Hock
Valley. snd have eaten the potato-tops to the
ground; and between the Hay stack and ‘‘Our
House'* the road is swarmiog with them. A
farmer told us that they had commenced on
his fence! These destructive insects have also
appeared in the vienity of Marysville, and ar:
devoaring every green thing in their way, I«
cluding peawh-tiges, vegetables, grain, elc.
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